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the lawn, but it was only the blue sky through the feathering
branches of the lime.
Tuesday, 22 July
To-day the heat was excessive and as I sat reading under the lime
I pitied the poor haymakers toiling in the burning Common where
it seemed to be raining fire.
Wednesday, 23 July
Came to Hawkchurch for three days. A pleasant and lovely
journey with the air cleared and cooled by the storm. Uncle Will
met me at Axminster Station with Polly and the dog cart.
After tea Dora and I went up the high field in front of the
cottage to look for mushrooms and glow worms in the dusk.
Thursday, 24 July
This morning Uncle Will, Dora and I drove to Seaton with Polly
and the dog cart. It was a lovely morning. At Seaton while Dora
was sitting on the beach I had a bathe. A boy brought me to the
machine door two towels as I thought, but when I came out of the
water and began to use them I found that one of the rags he had
given me was a pair of very short red and white striped drawers
to cover my nakedness. Unaccustomed to such things and customs
I had in my ignorance bathed naked and set at nought the conven-
tionalities of the place and scandalized the beach. However some
little boys who were looking on at the rude naked man appeared
to be much interested in the spectacle, and the young ladies who
were strolling near seemed to have no objection.
Saturday, 26th July
Up at 6.30 and out at 7 o'clock in a lovely bright breezy morning,
the dew shining after rain. I stole out at the back door to avoid
disturbing anyone and I believe Rawlings the gardener thought I
was gone mad or going to commit suicide for he ran anxiously out
of his shoe house and looked after1 me to see which way I was going.
The meadows were clean swept and washed and the lattermath
from which the hay had been cleared gleamed brilliant green after
the rain. I followed the lanes past West Hay, and presently came to
the dry bed of a brook crossing the road. Before I could pass over
it however I heard a sudden sound of water and saw a stream begin-
ning to trickle and wind amongst the stones. The stream broadened
and deepened till with a swift rush of brown turbid water the brook

